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done it for him ; and for all these things no price asked, you might say, but that he would not throw himself out of window! Had the man been wise—But he was not wise. He had, if no big gloomy devil in him among the bright angels that were there, a multitude of ravening tumultuary imps, or little devils very itt-Mained; and was lodged, he and his restless little devils, in a skin far too thin for him and them !•• —
Ucekoning-up  the matter, one cannot find that Voltaire
ever could have been a blessing at Herlin, either for Friedrich
or himself; and it is to be owned that Friedrich was not wise
in HO longing for him, or clasping him so frankly in his arms.
AH  Friedrich, by this time, probably begins to discover;—
though indeed to Friedrich the thing is of finite moment; by
no   meaiiH   of  infinite, as it was  to   Voltaire.    ' At worst,
nothing but a little money thrown away!'thinks Friedrich:
' Sure enough, thin IH a strange Trismegistus, this of mine:
star firework shall we call him, or terrestrial smoke-and-soot
work ?    Hut one can fence oneself against the blind vagaries
of the man ; and  get a great deal of good by him, in the
lucid   intervals.1     To Voltaire himself the position is most
agitating;   hut  then   its  glories, were there nothing more!
UeHides ho is always thinking to quit it shortly ; which is a
great sedative in troubles.     What with intermittencics (safe
hidings in one's Afurquisnl, or vacant interlunar cave), with
alternations of offence, and reconcilement; what with occasional
actnftl IlightH to Fari.H (whitherward Voltaire is always busy to
keep a postern open ; and of which there is frequent talk, and
almost   continual   thought,   all   along), flights to be called
' visits,' and privately intending to be final, but never proving
««,.--the   Voltairc-Fricdrieh relation, if left to itself, might
perhaps long have staggered about, and not ended as it did.
Hut, alas, no relation can be left to itself in this world,— especially if you have a porous skin! There were other French here, as well as Voltaire, revolving in the Court-circle; and Unit, beyond all others, proved the fatal circumstance to